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as though encased in black armour, and beyond the
trees little spongy clouds could be seen stealthily,
maliciously moving forward upon the pale stretch
of nervous blue.

Yes, the sky was nervous and the people in the
stands were nervous too. Those in the uncovered
stands, wet with the shower, watched the clouds
beyond the Cathedral anxiously. Everyone felt the
exhausting oppressive heat. There was something
foreign to the English sense of decency and order in
its fierceness.

Some of the people in the uncovered stands got up
and went, and this added to the general disturbance,
because until to-day the attention had been breathless;
no one had conceived of leaving before the end.

Then, too, it had been generally noticed that from
the very beginning of the performance the actors had
been restless and uneasy. The crowds in the first
two episodes were noisy and disorderly. Everyone
had commented during the previous days on the easy
naturalness of the crowds, the remarkable way in
which the right atmosphere had been caught, but now
the crowds were too natural, noisy, and even, once
and again, some of the men would advance close to
the stands and make very audible and rude remarks
about some of the spectators.

After the first day's performance it had been
widely admitted that it was a mistake to allow so many
of the roughs from Seatown to take part in the Town
Fair. People blamed Romney for this, and a good
many malicious things were said in whispers about
the friends he had in Seatown, friends very rough and
strange for so aesthetic and cultured a gentleman as
Romney, It was now, in fact, that people first began